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SEW GRANGE SONG
1t i an ancient farmer,
And he is one of three;
1ie sald unto the middie man,
«We have no need of thee.

“This man here makes his cloth,
And sells 1t unuto me;

He buys my whesat, and thus we save

The slice that went to thee."”

“¥ ot eyes too dim are growing;
Get spectacies,” sald be,

“Thati you IDAY S6e some higher grade

Of wheat than number three,”

The cunning middle man
Laughed eut, “Ha-ha! te-he!
Upon your back I'll stand and 111}

My pockets from Lhe tree I"

Then turned that anclent farmet
The middleman about,

And. with some words of kind advice

He gently kicked him out.

MORAL.
Middlemen, sarn frags your{ln,
And fear thal farmer bold ;
Sae farther on than “No. 1"
Or, get your seal “half-soied ™

Dot Leetle German Bicale.

2T 6. MNTEER, THE HAPPY OLD MAX,

—_—

11ike s giass of lager beer ven 1 go out al nide

1 1t full roid red stuff, and nol moch of

dot vite ;

Wod den 1 ke to took & valk mit Shennle
py my side,

Tosee our friends in Duichiown, vere we go
every nide,

Cuoxrs—Oh, dere's vere you see de Sherman
bands, ned sanerkraut sosiiweet
And ven dey'vegot deirbicalcs, you

bed dey can’t be beal.

pers's Katy Schwartz ond Lena Baer, vot
veighs dree hondred pound,
vai drink more beer as you and 1,and big fat

Jennie Brown
Tod ven ve take de shwartz brode doun, dots

way up on the shelef,

Uné pot som of dot shmeer kase on, you vish
yoo ¥os dere youtrsell.

Crorrs:—0h, dere’s vere you see, ete.

] gow mast g0, I'll inwite you sll ven next
time ve do meet,

Yo rome to one of our bienics—1 vas sure It
vas & dresi—

Und if you cannot fnd de place, youst eben
your hoses avile,

You can shmell the cheese from de bicenle
ground aboud ten dousand mile.

CEorre —{h, dere's vere you see, etn,
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PETER CARTWRIGHT,

THE JOUOSE PREACHER. .. ... comedy or Sheridan's fun-  leader, Fink, inspired, that not one

AGESCINE PORTRAIT FROM LIFE
IN ILLINOLS.

Immense was the gathering al the
Methodist camp-ground near Spring-
fie!d, on the secdoud Sunday ic Sep-
tember, 1832. A powerful maguet had

like diamonds in & sea—(they Weré
diamonds of the soul, shiniog in a
measureless sea of humor; ) a swarthy
complexion, as If embrowned by the
kisses of sunbeams; rich, rosy lips,
always alightly parted, se if wedring
& perpetual merry smlile; and you
bave s life-like portrait of Peter Cart-
wright, the far-famed preacher.

Though I heard it all, from the text
to the amen, I am foreced to despair of
auy sitemp! o convey sn accurate
4des of either the substande or man-
ner of the sermuon which followed. —
There are different sorts of sermons—
the argumentative, the the
postulary, the persuasive, the puni-
| tive, the combative, ‘'iu ofthodox,
' blows and knoocks,” the logic., and
|tho poetic ; but this specimen belong-
ed to none of these catégories. It was
sui yeneris, and of & new speciés. Tt

might be termed propérly waggish.
He began with mé' beautifully
modulated tone, in a voice rolled
on the serene night air like ive
peals of grand thunder. Methodist

ministers are celebrated for sonorous
voices, but his was mﬂuﬁ-.wut-

ness as well as power. For the first
| ten minoutes, bis remarks belng pre-
| paratory, were commonpldde and un-
| interesting; but then all of a sudden
| his face reddened, his eye lightened,
| his jestures grew animated as the
waftures of a flery torch, and bis
| whole countenance change& to an ex-
| pression of iunimitable bumor; and
| now his wild, waggish, peculiar elo-
| quence, poured like mountain torrent
| Glancing arrows of wit, shafts of ridi-
| cule, bon mots, puns, and side-split-
ting sneedotes. sparkled, flashed, and
| flowed like hail, the concourse of au-
ditors were convulsed with laughter.
For a while, the more ascetic strove
to resist the current of their own spon-
| taneous emotious; the sour-faced
| elergy frowned and hung their heads;
and all the ol maldenly ssints groan-

er witnessed within the stone walls
of a cn Thus he mastered math-
ematics, ¢, physics, law, and sev-
eral languages, anclent and modern.
Ob! believe me—believe all buman
histery—thére is no teacher like the
student’s own bard-working Intellect,
urged vk to action and guided In its
efforté by the omnipotence of an un-
conguetrable will.

‘“But why did not this Western
prodigy achieve for himself s more ex-
tensive renown? Why did he not
climb 'f the ioftiest stations in the
church? Ifthia narrative be true, he
ought before now to have been a Bist-
op, st the least.”

The statement of a few facts will

golve the problem. Let it be remem-

bered, theu, that the M st Epis-

copal Church is 4 lijée iy, in which

:l: di-:pouuuo!n ofnh healnlz.onou
ts Ex vely w the

and Gen tonference d‘tﬁnﬂrm

where the lsity locsl

are unrepiesentied, dhd cooseguently
have no voice. Hence, in that seet,
popularity, eloquence and other
sbuwdv qaﬁlluu, have mnever been
found sufficieiit mpom to the pre-
eminent distintticns of authority and
office, but often to theé reverse. The
Bbhop'a:awn must be won by steady
austere devoticti, bt by brilliant ora-
tory or profound and varied+earning.
On this perilous rock Peter Cart-
wright's lofty vessel was shivered in-
to the atome of a hopeless wreck. He
made no pretensions to superior sanc-
tity, nor was it mmifesteﬁn his con-
duct and demeanor, whether in the
pulpit ot in private life. Indeed he
was distinguishe.! for one very un-
clerical peculiarity—cowbattiveness
in the superlative degree. His bat-
tles, thougn alwaysapparently on the
defensive, were a8 numerous as Lthose
of the celebrated Bowie. The only
difference lay in this: that Bowie
fought with deadly weapons, while
Cartwright used but his enormous

'ed as with uuspeakable anguish at
| such de<ecration of the evangelical
| desk. These, however, soon discov- |
' ered that they had undertaken an im- |
| possible achievement in thinking to
| withstand the facetie of l"snwrlght.]
| His every sentence was like a warm
finger tickling the ribs of the Iatter.—
' His very Inoka incited to mirth far
. more than other men's jokea, so that
| the effort to maiutain one's equilibri- |
| um only increase| the disposition to
| burst iute louder explosions, as every
' schoolboy has verified ip similar cas-
jes. At length the encampment was
|in & roar : the stern features relaxed

into smiles: the eoldest eves melted |
| to tears of irresistible merriment. Mo-|

| niest farce was nevef half 80 success- |
| ful. This continued for thirty min-|
| utes, while the orator psinted the fol-
f ly of the sinner, which was his theme.
' 1 looked on and lsughed with Lhe
| rest, but finally began to fear the re-
'sult as to the speaker. How, I ex-
| glaimed, mentally. will he ever be
able to extrieste his nudience from

[sound. Cartwright's dark eyes shot

fist, which was as effective, however
88 ANY kn{f: or pistol ever forged out
of steel. i the reader judge from
the following anecdote :

At the eamp meeting held at Alton
in the Autumn of 1833, the worship-
pers were annoyed by a set of despera-
doex from St. Louls, under the eontrol
of Mike Fink, a notorious bally, the
triumphant hern of eountless fight, in
noneof which he bad ever yet met an
equal, or even a secoud. These coarse
drunken ruffians earried it witha high
hand—outraged the men and insulted
the women, so as to threaten the dis-
¢ Jution of all plous exercises ; and yet
such was the terror the name of the

THRE OLD CLOCK ON THE STAIRS.

BY HEFRY W. LONGFELLOW.

Somewhat back from the village strest,

m:mmd-monumumm

Aecross its antique portico, -

Tall poplar treee their shadows throw ;

And from 1ts HELGH in the ball,

An ancient time-piece say¥ Lo all—
“Forever—never!
Never—forever !’

Half way up the stairs it stands,

And polnts and beckons with Its hands,

From Iits tase of massive cak,

Like s monk, who ander his cloak

Crosses himself, and sighs, alas!

With soarowful volce, to ali who pass—
“Forever—never!

o Never—forever!"

By day, Its voice Is low and light;

But In the silent dead of night,

Distinet as & passing footsiep’s fall,

It echoes along the vacant hall,

A.Im the ”lm .m the Mo

And seems 10 say, al eacli chamber door—
“Forever—never!
Never—forever!”

In that mansion there used to be

Free-hearted hospliality ;

His great firef by the chimney roared,

The stranger feasted at his board ;

Baol like theskeleton at the feast,

The warning time-plece never ceased—
“Forever—never!
Never—{orever !”

There groups of merry children played,
There youlh and malden dreaming strayed,
0O, precious hours! O, golden prime!
And infiuence of }ové and time!
Even as & miser counls Lis gold,
Those hours the sopclent time-plece told—
. "Forever—never!
Never—forever!™

From that chamber, clotbhed In white,

The bride came forth on her wedding nlzht;

There, In that silent room below,

The lead lay it his shroud of snow :

And in the hush that followed the praver

‘Was heard the old clock on Lhe stair—
“Forever—never!
Never—forever !"

All are scattersd now and Red:

Some are masTied, somme are dead ;

And when I ask with throbs of pain,

“Ah, when shall they all meet agsin,

As in the #ays long since gone by "

The anclent time- fleé” mnakes reply—
“Forever—never!
Never—forever I

individua! eould be found brave
enough (o face his prowess, '

At last. one day, when Cartwright
sscended the pulpit to haid forth, the
desperadoes on the outskirts of the
encampivent raised s yell so deafen-
ing as to drown utterly every other

lightning. He deposited his Bible,
drew his coat, and remarked aloud—

Never here, forever there;

Waere all parting, pain and care,

And death and time shall disappear;

Forever there, but never here!

The horologe of Eternity

Sayeih Lhis lncesantly—
“Forever—never!
Wever=fotgre’

—
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at ove gide of the room. On itoving
this we saw the body of & man,
his literally jlounded to a jelly,
and bisface so covéred with blood that
it was Impossible to form any opinion
as to his locks. I should think he
must have stood nearly six feet high,
and was a stout. well preportioned
man, dressed i our eavalry uniform,
even to the “‘regulation ipurs."’
“There,” said Zack, *'is the famous
buchwhacker, Boland, who made his
brags that he had killed thirty-one
Unlon sbidiers and thirty-two Uaic

i ¥

ward,
As we bad plentr of time, (having
to walt Tor the balance of the scouting

rive,) we adjourned to the next room,
and sitting by the fire Zack gave us a
detsiled narrative of the eventis end-
ing in the death of the bushwhacker.

It appeared that the house that we
were then in was one of Boland's
bhaunts, and io all probability our
worthy landlord was connected with
Boland's gang ; howeverthat may be,
about two months before in some way
or other Bolahd had insulted the land-
lord’s wife, (a red headed specimen of
womankind,) and she determined to
have revenge, and in accordance with
this determination, she went to

| Springfield. Mo., then the ‘base of

supplies for the army of LHé frontier.
makiog the excuse to her husbhand
sod Holand that she was guing there
for groceries.

and volunteered to deliver Boland.
dead or alive, to the authorities. The
Provost Marshall wanted to send a
small forcé with her, but shée would
not accept it, alleging that Boland
would take the alarm and escape, and
take his opportunity and visit a terri-
ble vengeance upon her for her treach-

reliable maun. I have before stated
that Zack Taylor was on dutly at the
Provost Marshall's office ; snd as soon
as he heard of this business he volun-
teared for it, and was accepted.

The next day they staried for the
White River, but had to return again
to Springfield, baving heard that Mar-
maduke had gone round the army of
the frontier aud was making a raid on
that place.

Afier the fight there, in which Mar-

party, and the tmsporliﬂon to sr-

went to the Provost Marshall's office, |

ery ; all that she wanted was one good |

er handed it to him acd the woman
left the room."

Zack played with the iron in his
baunds a few minutes, then turning
round commenced knocking small
chips of stone off the fire place, then
watching his opportunity, he grasped
the iron with both hands and struck
Boland on the nead with all the
strength he pods , and, as hesap
posed, killing him with he first
as his skull od

citizens, and for whose body, desd or bos
siive, there is offered about $5000 re-|Jou &

3 Ca—

way a6 quick as we can, for there

no knowing bew BGoii some of his
gang will come in.”” With the assist-
ance of the landlord they accordingly
draged Boland inte the next room,
and threw the old rag carpet over the
corpse to conceal it. They then went
into the frou! room to clear away all
signs of the bloody affair, and to con-
sult on what was to be done next, as
it was evident the landlord and his
family would bave to move some-
where under our protection. Whilst
| they Wére thus employed they heard

& noise in the next room where the

supposed corpse lay, and on examins-
tion were somewhat staggered to find
| Buland on his hands and knees, en-

| deavoring to regain his feet ; aud Zack |

L was compelled to take his deadly

' weapou ouce ibofd, and this time fin-
ish his work effectually.

Zack then gut his horse and report-

Ou ber arrival in Springfield she ¢dus eXpeditiously as possible to the |

| nearest Federal post, (our eommand,
| then at’ Forsyth, Mo.,) which aecount-
Ied for our night raid iuto the wilder-
derness; and by daylighl the pext
moruing we had the whole party, in-
cluding the landlord’s family, with
the body of the bushwhacker, sate
within our lines.

The Missouri Democrat in giving a
history of the life and death of Bo-
.laud some mouths since; said that
| Zack Taylor ‘received promotion for
' this service, and after the war married
i his Colonel’s daughter. As faras the
| marrying is concerned, “'thi§ depon-
| ent sayeth not ;" but I did sometime
|afterward see Zack acting as 2 Lieut-
'enant in an Arksusas cavalry regi-
ment.

As to the réward of $8 000, offered
| by the State of Missouri gnd private
individdals for the body of Boland,

aseist t

lowed to go oit and get food for the
the children. Seeing how weak she
was Capt. Clinechy told her to give

“Well, you won't get

sh, and a sub-
raised among the men,
- gave ibelr mite ™
poor Tamily. That
vight, at the Accademy of Music,
there was an Opera—seats, S4—crowd-
ed with people clad in silks. satins,
velvets and furs, and the air redolent
with perfumes. In the gorgeous
mansions up town societyw as hold-
ing high carnival, each vieing with
the other in recklessueas of expendi-
ture. What extferici! A family
living on $100,000 a year—another try-
ing to “‘make a supper on four cents!
| And all descended from Adam !
FASHION CHANGES.

Fashion is fickle and its slaves obe-

dient. If Fashion decrees bounets

dd P

worn, and ¥Hould fashion decree Hon-
pets as flat as a ple dish, these would
be worn. For several yecars the fash-
ion in shoes has been absolutely cruel.
The shoe was mad€ as narrow as the
foot—the sole much narrower than
|the upper, and the heel—Hesavens!
two inches was common and three
| not uneommon, and it was set almost
|in the éentre of the foot. Walking
could ounly be sccomplished with
: pain ; with such shoes and corns, and
|bunions were multiplied fearfully.
| But fashion has blundered into
good thing for ouce. The new shoe,
which every fashionable woman in
| New York must wear, is squaré-toed;
| the soles projeet beyond the oppers
and the heel is nol only Jiroad bat is
of a proper length, and set wherea
| heel ought td be set. This isa shoe
| that & woman can wdlR in and enjoy
lit. How eagerly the littie dears must
bave looked for the coming home of
| the first pair of the new style! With
!what 8 feeling of relief they musti
' have flung into the street the high-
| heeled, narrow-soled tortures that
{they bhad enduared so long! Hew
like little lambs they Hust have leap-

him the money and be would send.
The woman handed Uapt. Clinchy
four cents, ‘“What sort of & supper
do you intend to get with thnis ?"
“Bread, sir!"

ten feet high, ten feet high would be |

ing into canal-boats. Then ocomes
the tolls on the canal, and then In
New York the charges for unloading
insurance, carting, haodling and re-
loading. It is easy to see why grain
avoids this ronte as much as possible.
The Cheap Trosportation Associa~
tion of New York are trying to better
this condition of things. Their Com-
mittee on Terminal.Facilitics recom-
mend the construction of warebouses
of large capacity: along the waler
front to whieh freight may be takew
by a double-track railway, and from
which it may be shipped without
cartage. Several plans for effecting
are discussed. It is claimed by the
cominitlee that time, expense and
loss by weather and theft wiil thus
be saved. The establishment of grair
elevators on the river fronts of New
York and Jersey City is also urged,
and of large Warebhouses for storing
and buying and selling Gotton. This
is well enough, as far as it goed, but it
is not enough to hold the trade fof
New York. The Erie Capal ought tc
be enlarged so as to admit boats of
twice the present capacity, and
should be Kkept free to all, withoub
tolls. Then grain should be loaded
from the lake to the boats, withous
| paying tribute to Buffulo. This, withe
i the improvements mentioned above,
will restore the trade to New York
'and hothing else will.
RATS.

| A sociely has been oiganized in the
|city—for what? Why to promote the

consumption of rats as food ! One en-
| thusiast avers that as compared with
| rats, squirrels; rabbits and chickens
| wre diminutive tubers. The & arisiang
| wte them during the seige, and rat
| was pronounced good enting. People
| vould live cheaply in New York if
| they tould pttly come to liking rod-
L elitd, P1ETRO.

——— e —

|

A writer in a paper at Newburyport,
Mass,, mourns the religious degenera-
ey of the times and relates the follow-
| tng: “There is a bitter sarcasm in the
| story told of a'minister on our ssebosrd,
! which, thought very Likely (o Be hy po<
{ thetical, hasa terrible tGuder-current

of truth. It is said that ih theafier
noon service he found but & handfel
| of bearers, the rest baving gone on 8
| steamer eXxcursion for pieasure. He
jefitered the pulpit and ssid thus, a&
| the story goes: "My hearers, I have
| brought & sermon, bul it is gseless to
preach it. I find my duties a8 s min-
| liter are very much simplifed ; the
| times are have changed ; there is but
one virtue te be recomsmended, and

RS ——
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sitracted this great mass of people| ),y jeep whiripool of humor? If he dead ur alive, I can gi¥é no account. | -

“Wait a few minutes, my brethren, maduke wos s0 handsomely whipped |

from their homes in many counties .o ol thus when the merry mood sub-

for a2 hundred miles around. The new
Presiding Elder, a late arrival from
Kentucky, an orator of wide-spread
aud wonderful renown, it was Enown,
would thunder on that day. The glit-
tering presfige of his fame had light-
eued far above him, snd benee the
gniversal eagerness to see and hear
one concerning whom rumor’s trum-
- pet-tongue discoursed so loudly.

Moraiug broke in the aznre east, |

bright and besutiful as a dream of
Heaven ; but the expected prodigy
’ had not made hisadvent. Eleven o'-
clock came—the usual hour for Lhe de-
tonation of the heavy guns of ortho-
doxy--and still there was no news of
the clerical lion. A common circult
rider took his place, and sensible of
lbe popular disappointment, increas-
ed It by mouthing & miserable failure.
The vexed and restless crowd began
to disperse, when an event happened
P- 0 excite afresh thelr curiosity, and
E concentrated them again denser than
ever. A messenger rushed to the pul-
pitin hot haste, and presented a note
which w.s immedistely read out, to
! prevent the people from scattering.—
f The following ie a literal copy of that
tingular epiatle :

“Dear Brethren :—The devil has
foundered my horse, which will de-
talu me from reaching your taberna-
cie till evening I wmigh! have per-

‘ formed the journey on fool, butl
tould not leave poor Paul especially
& he never left Peter. Horses lLave
no souls to save, and therefore it is all
the more the duty of Christians to
take care of their bodies. Watch and
pray, and don't let the devil get am-
ong you on the sly before candle-light,
When | shall be at my post.

Your brother,
PETER CARTWRIGHT."

° In fashionable phrase, the reading
of this strange effusion °** produced
quile & aensation.™
iie man mad ; others deemed Lhe let-
ler s hosx. Bat still the effeot as to
e particular was unquestionable ; it
heightened and Intensified the public
turiosity ; and such, very likely, was
the precise sesult lotended by the
writer
At Jjength the day closed. The
turtain of twilight fell over the earth
irom the darkening sky. God's gold-
€U fires flashed out in heaven, and
Rsu below kindled their pale candles.
‘i¢ encampment. & village of snowy
ol with a brillisncy that caused
tvery leaf in the grove to shine and
"parkle as if the trees were burnished
= ¥ih phosphorescent flame. It was
Uke & theatre. It was a theatre in the
“Pen alr. on the greensward, beneath

F el
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Pitturesque and gorgeous than any

‘lage scenery ever prepared within

Walls of birick or marb.e, where the
®ife of imperial cities throng to fesst
leireyes on beauty, snd their ears
% the musie of silver sounds.

. Notonly the sitar and the rows of
*hichies under the broad shed, but the
*ulire dimensions of the grove alsn,
fus! :‘Erc erowded to the verge of suffoca-
e M The word had been eirculated

L — ‘.""‘.1 the mighty orator had come st
‘ L“L and the feverish anxiety to be-
1, ! 4 him sugmented more and more.

Bi resently a form arose in the pul-
.. and commenced giving out &
C-"“ira preliminary to the main exer-
rony.ind every eye became jnstantly
Ir-dted on the person of the stranger.

‘ieed. as some one said of Burke, ‘a

*ugle flash of the gazer's vislon was |

’ wogh to reves] the extraordinary
mf"” #though in the present case it
n*‘“-jﬂr the make of truth, be ac-

- ':"‘Mﬂd that the first impression

> and d‘,"""itumm. if not enigmatieal
e isagreenble. His flzure was tall,
nes): Mussive, and seemed even
ih":'mlirgntio than the reslity from
black wning foliage of luxurisnt enal-
oy o NI, wreathed into long. eurl-
.‘! fiiglets. And a head that looked
o, ¥¢_ % & half-bushel ; heetling
oy Y. Tough and cragey ss fragment-
e huite, irradiated at the base by
TR0l derk fire, sruall and twinkling

Some thought |

e starry blue, incomparably more |

| sides and ealm reflection supervenes,
| will not the revulsion of feeling be
| deadly to his fame? Will not every
| hearer realize that he has been trified
| with in matters of sacred and eternal
|interest? At all events, there is no

| prospect of & revival to-night; for
| were the orator 8 magician, he eould

| pot change his subject now, and stem
| this torrent of headlung laughter.

| But the shaft of my inference fell
| wide of the mark ; for even Lhen he
| commenced to chatge—not all st
| once, but gradual =s the wind of a
| thunder-cloud. His features lost their
| comical tinge of pleasantry ; his volce
| grew first earnest, and then solemn,
| and soon wailed out in tones of Lhe

‘ t pathos ; his eye was shorn of |
| its mild light, and yielded streams of |

| temrs as the fountain of the hill yields
| water. The effect was indeseribable ;

the rebound of feeling, beyond sll rev- |

'alation in words of portraiture by im-
'agination. He descanted on the hor-
| rors of hell, tili every shu@ldering face
| was turned downwards, as If expect-
| ing to bebold the solid globe rivet: as-
under, and fathomless, flery gulf
yawn beneath. Brave men moaned
like sick infaots ; aud fair fashionable
| women, covered with silken dra

and bedight with gems, shrieked as if

' heart-strings.

Agsin he changed the theme. and
sketched the joys of a righteous death
—1its fmith, its hope, its winged rapt-
ures. and what beautiful angelsattend
the liberated spirit to its starry home
| —with such force, fire. and evident

belief. that all eyes were Lurned to-
wards heaven, as the entire cougrega-
| tion started to their feet, a= if to hail
' the vision of angels st which the fin-

| ger of the preacher seemed to be point- |

| ed. elevated as it was on high to the
full length of hie srm.
He then made a call for mourners
' unto the altar, and five hondred. ma-
' ny of them until thet night, infidels,
rushed forward and prostrated them-
selves om their knees, The meeting
' was continued for two weeks, and
' more than a thousand converts were
added tothe choreh. From that time
| the success of Peter Cartwright was
' unparalieled, and the fact is chiefly
due to his inimitsble wit and masterly
' eloguence, that methodism is now the
 prevailing religion in Iiaois.
| *In what eollege did he graduate 7
Surely it must have required a migh-
'ty alma mater to develop ruch ason "'
i You are more than half right, my
| good questioner. Peter Cartwright,

like most preachers of his sect, receiv- |

ed his education in the great universal
university--the same that produced
| Homer, * Plato, Shakspeare, Moses,

of garlands from the lightning's wing
| —Washington and Patrick Henry.—
| High up on the highestmountsin top.
| deep down in the lowest valley. far
' out away on the rolling billow, there
| he studied and toiled tngellhort.hin fthe
| most glorious of all schools— Lhe free
lm'hcm'it of self-culture ! ** But did he
| graduate ?* Aye, and nature’s own
hand wrote his diploma with a penell
of living light. and stamped it with a
seal of fire—the immortal fire of the
genius.

Cartwright became an Itinefent al
eighteen, without any learning from
baoks, save what he derived from the
pages of his Bible and & eollection of
bhvmns. Yesr after year he continu-

to travel the wild circuite of the
 fronties, earn og sunuslly but a hun-
' dred dolfars of Isbors painful as those
of a slave at the oar. But his voestion
afforded him sn excellent opportaui-
ty for meditation and even reading. —
In his journeys from one point {o sn-
| other, he was alone, with nothing ar-
'ound bim but woods and Water<,
' birds, trees, mountains, sgmw, ™oOn,
'and stars. These he might, and &id,

nder well. Aye, he did more: be
| t him books of literature “h:
selence, and pored over them as
' rode along, with an ardor and patient
| perseverance such as

WasDev-

Y. |

s knife were al work samong their | filled with involuntary admiration at

Mendelashon, Franklin—thsat wenver

! Such was the jocose preacher, and

while I go and make the devil pray."”’

He then proceeded with g amile on
his lips, to the focus of the tumult,
and addressed the chlef bully—

“Mr. Fink, I have come to make
vou pray.”

The desperaido raked back the tangl-
ed festoons of his blood-red hair,
arched his huge brows with a oomical
expressivn, and replied—

*“By golly. I'd like to see you do it,
‘ old snorter!”

. “Very well,” said Cartwright. —
| ““Will these gentlemen. your courte-
'ous friends, agree not to show foul
| play 2"

*Of course they will. They're rale
grit, and won't do npothiog but the
clean thing, so they won’t,"” rejoined
Fionk, indignautly.

**Areyou ready?’’ asked Cartwright.

“Ready as a race horse w.th a light
rider,” answered Fink, squaring his
pouderous persou for the combat.

But the bully spoke too soon: for
scarcely bad the words left his lips,
when Cartwright make a prodigious
bound toward his antsgonist, and ae-
cowm jed it with a quick shooting
punch of hisherculean fist, which fell
crushing on the other's chin, and
hurled him to the earth like lead.—
| Then even his intoxicated comrades.

the feat, gave & chger.

But Fink was up in a moment, and |
rushed upon bis enemy, exclaiming
“That warn't done fair, so it warn't."”
He aimed s furious stroke. which Cart-
wright parried with his left hand, and
grasping his throat with the right,
crusrretrhlm down as if he had been
an Infant. Fink struggied, squirmed
snd writhed in the dust, but all to no
for those strong, muscular

purpose ; - stro
| fingers held his wnn-lplge as in the
jawsof an iroa vise. When he began

1o turn purple in the face, and seased
to resist, Cartwright slackened his
hold, and ingquired—

“Will you pray now 2"’

“J don't know & d—d word how !
gasped Fink.

*“Repeat after me.”
Cartwright.

“Well, if T must, [ must,” answer-
ed Fink, “becsuse you're the devil.”

The perscher then said over the
f.ord's prayer, line by line, and the
conquered bully responded in thesame
way, when the victor permitied him
to rise. At this consummatioh the
rowdies thundered three boislergus
cheers. Fink shook Cartwright'shand
warmly, declaring, * By golly, you
are some beans in s bar fight. I'd
rather sef-to with an old Ae in the dog
days. You can passin this 'ere crowd
of nose-smashers, blast your pictar!”
Afterwards, Fink's party behaved
with exemplary decorum, std Cart-
wright resummed his Bihle and pulpit.

A thousand other iucidents, equally
martisl and ladicrous, are related as to
Cartwright's adventures. both in Ken-
tucky and Illinois. Many of them
probably fictitious, but those genuine
glone, if eollected, would be sufficient
to stock at least two volumes of ro-
! mantio reality.

commanded

his blography teaches us the msighty
infiuence of circumstances in mould-
ing the charscters and fixing the des-
tinies of individual men. Had that
splendid genius been cast o the tide
of war, or thrown into the fiery vortex
of a revolationary era, his name might
have been the signal of .doom to quak-
ing nations ; his resown t have
blased, like a comet, through all time.
But he was born in the wildest moun-
tains of Kantucky ; be was taught the
spiritual tenets of Wesley, and edu-
cated to regard the calling of a Meth-
odist circuit rider as the loftiest on
earth. And so now fhie sketeh
—1Lhis of fading fire—as dim,
flickering and evanescentas a

—i= the lastray of his glary left helow
the stars ; an by = stranger’s
hand, written on send, which the next
rain shall obliterate wh Ify—a leafl
trembling on & blasted limb, that the
first wind shall blow away Injo the'
Lethean ses forerer !

COUNTY SOLDIER.

Number 4.

Boland the Bushwhacker.

“You will repitfi Immediately at
Company Headguarters, meunted,
armed and equipped.”’

““Will I take apy rations, Sargent?”’

"1\'0."

In afew mirutfe I was at the Cap-
tain's tent, where I found two more of
“the boys™ in their saddles waiting
for orders. After issuing to us a few
rounds of cartridges, thé Orderly Sar-
geant marched us to regimental head-
quarters where he reported the detail
from Co. K., and we fell into line with l
ebout thirty-three more men ; a detail
of three men from each company of
our regiment being ordered out on
some especial duty ; what that duty
was (o be none of us knew. In a few |
minutes afi officer came out of the
Colonel’s tent sccompanied by a pri-
vate whom we all knew as Zuck Tay-
lor of Co. A., who, semetime before,
hud been detniled for duty in the Pro-
vost Marshal's office at Springfield,
Mo. However, we had not much
time for conjecture as to the business,
on hand, for we started immediately ]
for the ferry on white river.

by Gen. Brown with his State Militia |
and the ‘Quinine Brigade,’ they again |
started. Zack dressed as a ‘butternut,’ |
and reporting bimself to the rebs and
bushwhackets they met as belonging
to Marmsaduk’s ecommand from which
he had been accidentally separated,
As soon as they arrived at the Log |
Tavern in the wilderness, the woman |
went in search of Boland to some of
bis haunts, (caves, &c.; in the pine-
ries,) with which she appeared per-
fectly familiar, and the second day af-
ter their rrival she found bLim, and
told bim that her husband wanted to
trade bim a borse for a buggy they
had eounfiscated on some of their ex-
peditions. Boland took the bait, and
ugreed to come the next day to dinner.
True to his appointinent, the bush-
whacker made his appearance at the
tavern the next day, carrying his rifle
and some five or six revolvers in hils
belt. On seeing Zack bis suspicions
were aroused and Jerking out a revol-
ver, he demanded iu no gentle voice
**Who the devil are you." Zuack told
him his story of being separated from
Marmaduke's command, with the ad-
dition that on account of the Fed'n‘
being at Forsyth, he had been com-
pelled to swim the Whité River above, |

The ferry boat would only earry fif-
teen men aud their horses, and T was |
in the first squad that erossed.

It was about six o’'clock in the eve-
ning when we (the first squad) land-
ed on the south bgnk of the river, snd
getting dark rapidly. io fact there was
just light enough for us to see that
some three or four wagons had joined
our purty en the other side of the river;
thinking it would take sometime to
effest a crossing I took a seat on the |
bank, to make myseif as comfortable
as possible, when Zack Taylor aud a
sergeant who had crossed with us,
rode up and said, “'Com@ boys, jump
into your saddies and leis be off,'" and
away we wenl ‘on the lope. across
the prairie bottom, up the bluffs, and
through the pine wouds over as rough
a couuntry a&a man would wish to ride
over in daylight, and never halted un-
til we had gone sbout fifteen miles,
muking the whole distance in a very
little over one hour. We halted in
front of & large log house, or rather
three log houses romnected together,
when Zuck fired off his pistol, whieh
was snswered by two lights displayed
in one of the windows. After posting
sentries the rest of ¢ went into the
house, and found the oecupants to con-
sist of the lundlord and wife, one or
two children and a lady with her col-
ored servaut.

The lady had been to ‘camps’ as she
expressed it, in search of her son and
found him dead. The young fellow
had bLeen seen prowling round our
camp with arifle in bis hand, and
when ordered to surrender had en-
deavored Lo conceal himself in a cave,
and recelved a few ounces of lead for
his folly ; but I scon got tired of list-
ening to the maledictions theold lady
was showering ppon us, and turned te
Zack to Jearn the resson of this night
scout, ““Come with me and [ will
show you,' said Zack, ixking a candie
off the table and leading the way into
the next roooy.

bad been nearly drowned and had |
taken the chills, which t-nmlwl!vd|

]him to lay over there a few days to
Boland was evidently not The iHeautifal” Snow —Shoes—Kettle

recruit.
exactly satisfied, and put Zack thro’

Zack had been well posted by the wo- |
man, and finally allayed the fellows
suspicion ; when he put up his pistol, |
stood his rifle in ove eorner of the|

ssked Zack bow many Feds be had
killed. Zack told him he could nnti
tell, adding that he had always done

bearted, and braging of the number|
of murders he had committed.—)

longer, and determited to shoot the
villain on the &pof, so stnoping down |
to pick up his fork, which he had pur-|
posely dropped, he drew his revolver |
from his breast pocket and laid it in |
his Iap ; but the quick eye of the wo-|
man, who wae waiting on the table, |
and at that moment happened to be |
behind Bolund's seat, detected the!
movement, and she telegraphed him ‘|
not to fire; and, Zack, although most
stung to madness by the account of
murders and villanies he was forced
to listen to, obeyed her.

After dinfief as they were standing
round the fire, (an old fashiomed fire
place capable of holding & quarter of
cord of wood,) the landlord and Bo-
land talkiog trade, the womau came
into the room holding in her hand a|
bar of Iron about twgniy inches long
and oneand a ball inches in diameter
Handing the bar to Bolsnd she said:
*What do you suppose this ironis for,
Mr. Boland ?"' at the sametime giving
Zack a look which he well understood.
Boland took the bar and after looking
at it for s few seconds sald carelessly
“it is only soffi¢ of the mill teans,’
and was about to throw it down when

This room contained a bedstead, s

few chairs and s rag carpet piled Up | ing ‘“let me see it "’ the busbwhack-

Zack reached out his hand for it, say-

'answered Byron's description of the

X ed and frisked in their new freedom ! | 1p.0r (s money : but one sin to be re-
Tlne "f"dy was sent to Springfleld _‘"d I'Thil act of emancipation will bring ' buked, ::nd l‘.’lmt. is poverty; so you
identified 3¢ the body of the notorious | ) nigh as muth happiuess to the | %ee my oceupution is gone, the min-
bushwhacker. Idonotthink theland-| o 0q 00100 of Lincolu. 'The clfiro- TV is played out, and [ must gota
lord was entitled to any of the reward, :

. | farming. Receive the benediction.'"”
I think he and Boland woald bave | Sl (W She e ek Sy} b ——

as R
| themselves) will mourn, but there| (., 440 ofostrich feather is found
 will be the féminine |,y 4 wife in her husbands's beard no
' world. | one can blame her for being down on
| him
I .

: rejoicing in
pirate and his lleutenant
“Arcades ambo, 1. e, blackguards both.”
A ——

LOVE YNBOUGHT.

BY H. W. LONGFELLOW,

THE KETTLE DRUM

| Is the 182t folly of this most foolish| A Western paper is dead. In its
| last gasp it faintly whispered, “TWo

‘city. Do s Rba know ‘_'ha_t 8 | hundred subscribers, and only thirty-
kettle drum is ? Well, a lady invites | gpe of them paid up.

Like Dian's kiss, unasked, unsoughbt, | b'er feisade bo h." Bedus, feamy foue ml A Detroit female of just twenty-five

Love glves itself, but 1s mot bought; {six P. M. Tea is made by the hostess | o .o narried to Ler fifih husband late-
Nor volee. nor sound betrays |in the parior and each lady takes|ly. Allthe gentlemen are alive, and
Its deep Impassioned gaze, r a cup thereof to the gentleman whom the first four are doing well,

lshe prefers. If he saxs “‘Sugar, A sophomore says he eannot under-

| please,” she remains with him—if stand how auny one possessing what Is

| 2 . . . ¢ | Zenerally known as a conscience can
lr““‘ she leaves him. She can u!ﬂ) O? | eounterfeit a five-cent piece, and ppt
|fer tea to one geatleman. Now il op the baeck of it ““Tn God we trust.”

| will almost happen that some one|

i . |
|gentieman will have no tea offered | tor the other day when he fell dead.

'him. The hostess provides a kettle Qeveral similar instances have been
|drum in the corner of the parior, and | lat |y reported. Men should be care-
'this luckless wight must goto tbat | ful speaking of anything sacred.

'drumt end bheat it. not loudly,| Andrew Jackson was sccused of bad
| throughout the entertainment, or spelling, but John Randelph defend-

It comes—the beautful, the free,
Thecrown of all humanity—
Insllence and alote
To seek the elected one,

Ob, w b O alusibeing aent A Boston man was cursing an edi-

Oh drooping soul, whose destinles
Are frought with fear and paln,
Ye shall be loved agaln!

No one Is so accursed by fate,
Noone s0 utlerly desolate,

But some heart Middgt! unknown, ed him by declaring that "a man must

Responds unto his own,

Responds—as If with nnseen wings,
An angel touched s guivering strings:
And whispers ln {is song,

luntil s later unfortunate relieves, |
{him. The rub-a-dub of the drum

ecouples properly mated to indulge in
all the soft talk they desire without

makes just enough noise to enable the |

be a foolswho could potspell words
more ways than omne.”

The impulsive elerk who secident-
ally deposits a shovelful of snow down
the back fo the rural pedesirsin, was

8 pretty l'il!ill eross examination ; but Correspondence Nebraska Advertiser.

room. and sat down by the fire until | the farmer #ho hiad logs and wood to |
dinner was ready. During dinner he | get @@t, o a school-boy who has long
ed ‘chaffing’ Zack about being tender | or a mitigating circumstance.

Whilst he was talking in this mannef | & very heavy snow fell as it did all
Zack thought he could stand it po over the county.

Where hast though stayed so long? in the drugz store, Saturday evening,

being overheard, and the luckless  GF F
negotiating for a bottle of liniment.

drummer makes anu excellent butt for
all the small wits preserdt. The tea is
| taken through straws, as msle drink-
| ers in saloons take enbblers and juleps.
' By the way, Russian tea is the variety
offered at these entertainments. Rus-
|sian ted is the ordinary tea, with a
{slice of lemmon added to each cup.
| How long this absurd thing will last
no one BRpows, but it Js all the rage
Frivolous New York bhas o

- —

OUR NEW YORK LETITER.

Quite a number of young men in
this city are attending pight school,
wiiere Latin is tasught. At least we
judg so_as we saw a erowd the other
evening who had got as far as “*Hie."

Drams - Commerce —HRats,

“Building castles in Spain, Mr. 8. 2"
guid the lanidtlady to Spincer, who was
thoughtfully regarding bis breakdst
cap. " No ma'am,” said Spincer,
“only looking over my grounds In
Java."”

New YoRrE, Feb. 18, 151
THE 8NOW

Bpow in a country fa one of the
meet pleassnt incidents of life. From

| nOW,

: e have something new which is not
wailed for an opportunity to get OMIpr:nfuuml enough to require thought,

his sled, it is a good thing. But snow .
in New York ifam urlmgigm-l R iy The spectacle of a full-
= | grown man beating a kettle drom for

I slept In an edftor’s bed st night,
When no editor chimnes| 4G be ifigh |

Andltho'tasl tambled that editor néest,
How eastiy edltors e,

Though Shakspeare poxitively doth affirm i,
And todli<pute 1f may ol hdlisereel,

= ty. his Boland oommenc-i —a curse without a redeeming reature i : Yet I cannot belive that which we call floug
his duty. On t I weite two hours is oue of exceptional sub- By a1y other name would smell as whest
e ¥ | limity. silwe JotProvs. polnting h e
feeih:g!y, fur ‘\t'w 1-“rk is 82 fing y ’ F’fJ:f:--li:‘:rljr.uﬁnri.‘.l»I l::f‘tllll;:-:.' :.-:!r_!)‘]"'!‘”l‘l;‘ri' ’;: :.
fiom spow st this time. lmet week | THE CONMEPCE OF FNEW YORK. greal rogie &t the end of tils slick. “The
! man replisd, “At wiiteh end. my lord

The merchants of New York are in
The fict 14, the export-
ing of grain from this city is growing
'small by degrees and beautitully less.

An embryo poet, who is oertainly a close
observer of homan natars, remarks: “Time
marehes on with i w, myensiared tremsl of

, aman working by the day )’

Here it was, and is, | #0TE trouble

frightful. The mou ent the snow
was an inch deep the trouble eom-

1 =iy

. . The Indians have got a new Jdodge When

menced. The street car companies | Monireal is taking it one side, and | thes are thirsiy. which lssald (o be quite (re-
: Baltimore and Philadelphia on the quently. ihey goidioassions n Degate, Wik,

were compe”ed to double tesms, l . i and 8-k * Schnapps haben ? Thi=s slways
| nther. FPor instance the Baltimore | Urings the Jdrink, as the saloon Kecper ig

whieh, us they have just enough hor-

sef for their ears, reduced the num- | 8sod Ohiio Railroad and the Pennsyl-
ber of cars just = half, at the very | vania Central have both reached out

time when the cars should be doubled. | 10 Toledo, the second grain murket of
Hundreds of thousands of poor pﬁ,_!thn county—the latter having built
ple live, of necessity, three or four |¥ Uranth to thst city—and a large
miles from their pllees oflsbar. The prnpnl'l.inn of thHe stormous l!ullllit’ |

bornd to balfeve they are Gelmans,

A veleraft observer says that Old friends
are like old bold, Wi never realizes how por-
fectly they were Sta] to as Ll they gve
aslde, and nthers, finer and mare strfsh per-
taps. buteramping and plindhidg in every
eoruer, mre substitutel,

Fani

£ ' runner” for a Milwaunkee hoose, was, o
few days agn, in La Hroese, anxioos 1o get

withdrawal of Baff the cars compelled of grain gathered at Toledn hax been | across the river oo 1he lee, but was lobd i
divert d | 75 [h l t Th T | | was dangerngs, so he got on his hends and

l‘ully the hulf of them o walk to e ) ese p"' nis. en 1018 | ;nees and crawled nonss, hagling askiF un
the oo o get (nloln case the ire broke, ATes

their wretched homes. linagine a|do hasgot into a habii of sendiog an-
poor, weak, half-clad woman and En'.her moilety of ber grain to Montre-
girl walking through six inches ur|ll- for she Montrealers deal liberaily
snow in a blinding storm four miles, |and fuirly with the forwarders. A
after tweive hours of exhaustive la- | vessel loaded with grain from Toledo,
bor! This is what the poor of New  say, goes direct to Moulresl, where it
York were compelled to do ihis | unloaded into English vessels with
week. n« charge except for haudling, and
As a matter of course the terrific | that charge being reasonable.
storm filled® the statisti’ houses with Now New York has no facilities,

he hml crawied about hislf way seromsm; sod
was tire] and diseouraged, ha Demrd o
noise behind him, and thinking the foe was
hreaking he ol on his Knees, just as ianed of
wood eame np behind him. The fce whs a
foot thick, and some other runners had play-
ed it on him. He is ssarching for the fellow
who told him the lce was thin.

A correspondent of the Jacksen Miss.)
News, wells how Gen, Jnekson gnt hin Uitle of
g Hickory. He eiys B2 oot Lhe story from
| Capt. Wililam Allen. 2 nenr neighbor of the
Gen, and who messed with bimg duniog e
Creek war. [uring the campalgn the sold-
iers were mnvinzg rap/dly o sarprise Lthe

! . J 7 - . | Indlans, and were without teats A eold
| the shivering r, who, but for these | and tfo syfferii. (Grain has to be han | March raim camie on mingled with sieet’
refuges, W have perished in the | dled in trucks and loaded by all sorts ' which lnsted 1;); M'e;;lal‘dav‘h uel.:l. J-cku-;n

4 2 2 - ot & sever cold, bat dld not compinin as .
streets. Many touching incidents sre of primitive appliances, and besides, ' {1 1 sicep In o mudly botiom smeong m:

kalf frozen soldlers. Capt. Allen and hlybroth

related. Last eveninga laborer, with'
his wife and six children, entered the
Mulbury Street stafion and ssked
| Captsin Clinehy for sbelter. The
kind officer put them in s warm eell,
when the wonyan ssked him to be al-

from the time if strikes Buffalo till it

gets upon ship-board. In Buffalo It
s to be tafen frour vessels into ele-

vators, and ¢harges are loaded ou it

.

there are charges plled upon charges

| for elevating, insurance, and re-toad- |

ér John cut down a stodi hickory tree, peel-
&d off the bark, and maie a covering for the
Gen.who was with difffenily persusded to
eraw! infoli, The next mvning s dronken
eltizer entered camm, and seeing the tent,
kicked it over. As Jackson erawiad frony
the rulns, the toper cried, “Hello,Old Rick-
ary ! enme out of that, and finpe w3 In &
drink "




